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horrors of war, such as have not been since the beginning of the world, we have
not wavered. We have stood for the honour and happiness of our native soil
and have fearlessly given our lives for it. And in dying we leave you our testa-
ment also to love our country more than life when your turn comes to stand firm
for it to the iast and to defend it."

SERMON OF NICHOLAS, METROPOLITAN OF KIEV
At the Liturgy in the Epiphany Cathedral in Moscow, 3 August, 1941
The insidious, treacherous attack of Hitler was unexpected for our country.
Hardly had the news spread like lightning through the country than the whole
of our people many millions strong was aroused from one end to the other of our
immense Fatherland. In complete unity, as one man, the Russian people stood
up bravely for the defence of the holy frontiers of their land. A most tense,
great and holy patriotic war for the Fatherland is raging. The blood of our
brother Red Army men flows oil the fields of battle. Already much blood, even
that of peaceful citizens, has been spilled by the evil enemy; the hearts of
everyone left behind beat in unison for the one, holy, common cause, for the
defence of our country.
In this common holy suffering, where is the place of the believing Soviet
citizen ?
All the Orthodox of oui country should, at this time of trial, be in the
forefront of the others, both at the front and behind it, shoulder to shoulder
with the whole country, like children of a single family of the Soviet peoples.
It is not only the holy duty of the citizen which calls believers to ti\e defence
of their country, but also their duty as faithful Christians. Christ's teaching
demands from each of his followers supreme love of country and its defence
against enemy encroachments.
We know how sublime, sacred, is the feeling of patriotism. This feeling of
unlimited love of the native land is deeply rooted in the spiritual nature of the
Slav. It is sung and described by our writers and classical poets in their
immortal works, such as War and Peace, Poltava, and numerous others.
Painting in verse a picture of the Battle of Borodino, our great Russian poet
Lermontov, whose centenary we celebrated some days ago, puts an ardent call
to stand firm, for the country's freedom in this battle into the mouth of an old
soldier:
Already we go to destroy like a wall,
Already we shield with our lives
Our native land.
And:
We both promised to die,
And kept our oath of loyalty
In the Battle of Borodino.
The Russian from century to century lived and lives with this powerful and
at the same time tender love of his native land. But with us believers, as we
have said, this love towards our native land becomes a Christian duty: it is